name,
then, that's just the sume,
nd perhaps it is something the Tetter.

lnres, it is said,
e
eouldn't

led.
or what it is worth—
from jts birth;
mit thare's a dearth,
—Columbaus Dispatck,

e e ——
AT REST,

You'll have to

Thuey Jie ut rest, our blessod domd
Thin dewe drop eool nbove their hesul,
They kuew not when sweet sommer fled,

Towether all, yet each alone:
Each lmid at rost benenth his own
Smooth turf or white allotted stone

When shall our nomber sink so deep,
And syes that wept it eyen that wesy,
Wiep ot iz the sufficient sleep?

———

FAITH'S YISIONS,

1 huve always lived in a New England
village, and have sought to be a religi-
ons, God-fearing womsn. It is due to
myself to state theis, becanse what I
have here to set down is extraordinary
and out of the common,
regard as at variance with sonnd chris-
tizn precept, but I am in no way respon-
gible for it. I merely relate some curi-
ous fucts concerning my late niece, Faith
Converse, and her lute hushand.

Her mother was my younger sister.
Both her parents died in  her infaney,
and ber purture and admonition became
my charge. She grew upa good girl
in the main. but too much given to the
coneeits of the world, as her mother wus
before her.  Faith had what worldy
folks call beuuty und grace; and though
I made her dress demurely. she was
never without a trinket, a nibbon, or a
Hower in her hair. Yot she was obedi-
ent and loving; she dutifully attended
the preaching of the word with me; and
when my eyes were dim at night she was
willing to take the blessed book and read
an edifying chapter of my choice to me.

Until Faith was 18, we two lived com-
fortably together on my glender income,
and nothing happened to disturb the
wonted eerenity of our lives.  Then
there was a change.  We dwelt in a sea-
port town, the greatest man of which
was "Squire Brudish. He was its largest
ship-owner. and otberwise wealthy and
prosperons. He was a childless widow-
er of 50, and living with a housekeeper
and servints in a great honse that over-
looked the bay.  His deep bass led the
singing ut meoting; thongh not a member,
he was regularly there, and he was char-
itable, kind and good. Therefore I was
surpvrsed— nay, I was delighted—when
he told me one day that the subjeet of
taking another wife lind been much on
his mind of late, and that Faith Eld-
ridge wus the one whom he wished.
And be gaid perhaps it would be better
if I would first mpike his desire known to
her.

I gladly didso the same day. She
was amazed; that I expected; but she
gave a positive refusal —and I was mors
vexed than I can tell. In vain did T re-
mind her of the 'Squire's riches; his
position, his goodness. She shook her
head decidediy.

I am not given to anger, but rath at
that time was to be justified. “Tell me
this instant,” I said( and I think Istamp-
ed my foot), “what this folly means!
Have you a lover?”

She colored.

“Tell me!™

“Don't be angry with we, Aunt
Rachel,” she said, “I wanted to tell you
before, but I did not dare. I am be-
trothed to Earl Converse, the master of
"Sqnire Bradish'’s ship Conqueror. We
shall be married some time—I trust. We
became engaged just before his ship sail-
ed the last time. But—bnt—I loved
him before I ever saw Him,"”

Tha girl seemed to be loosing her
senses. I started at ber, but indigna-
tion kept me silent.

She broke ont in a wild talk that made
me shiver.

“Ther: are things which I can’t ex-
plain to yon, Aunt,” she said. “You
wouldn't believe mo if I should tell yon.
I see things in my sleep, and I hear
voices that tell me truly of much that
is to bappen. When the great storm
came last Decomber, that wrecked so
many or our ships and drowned so many
sailors of our town, I knew it weeks be-
fore the news came home. I conld have
told the narae of every wrecked ship and
drowned sailor, but the people would
have thought me crazy—as you do now.
The meeting-house burned up three
years ngo, and I bad seenit all in my
sleep two nights before. Months ere I
met Earl Converse he came to me in my
visions. I saw him plainly as I see you
now, and knew he was to be my husband.
You ean't believe it; no bod’- would, but
Earl—he does. No matter,1t is true.”

I pity to the girl, fearing that some
devil had her, I said no more
just then. Next day I saw the 'Squire,
nnd told him. He listened, asked me
many questions,and appeared thought-
ful. I;lnl. he agreed :l:u: me that some-
tlu'.ng. “I; y troubling the
min e hoped that it would soon
away, and that Faith might be cunr-
this silly f for a poor ship-master,
and be willing to take the first man
the town as her husband.

Tl;smqnmrmohﬁn
return voyage, a few weoks
with Faith, and as ]

no doubt, he would be. forehanded

did, T might have been satisfied with him
as Faith's husband.  As it was, I put up
my vexation and kept silent.

A tewda ;&fmmmqw-ﬂd
again, Fai me that she had prom-
ised Captain Converse that with my con-

made from

Some of it I|

girl's |4
of

ill not do. Poor hoq! e might
wi as heis might
now, in spite of us. ]g:y“nﬂ
let lim go out agnin in the Weror.
That will separate them for some months
and give us time to contrive.”

Bome time after the sailing of her lover
I observed a change in Faith. Her
cheerfulnees rted. She grew pen-
sive and gilent; onco I found her in tears.
Icuqld:::t;pmkrtoheroltha(ﬂd. dis-
tressing subj or it estran us, I
fm‘ddﬂlmfmha mind%?ndhmt—
od ber with the kindness. Her
eyes thanked me, and she alway kissed
mnowuponfdnghhad. And more

pray

than ever did that peace and se-
renity, as of old, might rest upon our
home.

One day there was a call from Squire
Bradish.

“Where was Faith "' he asked.

“Ont about the flower beds,” I said.

“I have bad news, Miss Rachel. She
must hear it. Please call her in.”

She come in with her sun-bonnet in
her hand, not at all agitated by the
squire's call.

“There is sad news to-day, Miss
Eldridge,” he said, “Can yon bear it

Bhe fixed her eyes intently npon him*
but showed no emotion.

“The Conqueror hus just rounded the

lower point. A swilt cutter coming up
brought me a letter from the mate. It
Itells me thut Captain Converse was
| drowned on the 14th of June in mid-
| ocean.”
I I looked to see her scream or [aint
She did neither, with her hands lying
loosely in ber lap she sat there—a far-
awny look in her eyes, which seemed to
see neither of us.

I went to her andlaid my hand on her
OWD.

“Do yon hear, Faith? The 'squire
says that Captain Converge is drowned.”

“Itis mot true,” she said; “T saw him
on the 14th of June. He seemed vexed
and tronbled. I can believe that he has
been in danger aid perplexity, but he is
oot dead. He Jdid not come to me in
that way.” i

There was nothing to be said to such
perversity as this. 'The "squire took his
leave, and next morning, after the ship
wus at the dock, he sent in the partion-
lurs of the captain’s smd fate. In the
Leight of a storm the lurch of the ship
threw him against the rail. He must
bave been stunned, for, as he lay donbled
over it he did not reach ont his hand to
save himself, bnt toppled into the sea.
No bont could live in sucha gale, and
nothing could be done to aid him.

All this T told to Faith. She II.lEl'c.‘l_?
ghook ber head and grew angry. T could
not Lelp it.

“Foolish girl I" “Will yon insist after
this that he is alive !

“I know he id,” was her calm reply.

“Faith Eldridge, beware ! You arefly-
ing in the face of Providence, These
visions and dreamings are not of God—
the adversary isin them, Confess your
wretchedness; ask Him to forgive your
impiety; monm a little, if you will, for
your dead—and then, in due time, marry
that excellent man who is patiently wait-
ing for you."

“I think,” she said, “that God made
my betrothed come to me that night,
that I might know he was still alive,”

Her shocking irreverence took away
my breath. Had it been six years earlier
in her life I shonld have chastised her
severely, and T felt like doing so now.

But 'twas no nse to labor with her.
Prayer was the only weapon left me, and
I wielded it most vigorously.

Months passed, and Squire Bradish
ventured to speak to Faith about his
wishes, T never asked either what hap-
pened in that interview. 1 had no need.
I saw him leave the honse with a clond-
ol face, and I knew there wns no hope
for him. Amnd soon something happen-
ed that startled the town. Inexpressib-
ly shocked as I was, the avenging hand
|of God seemed inif. The 'Squire was
|strong and robust, and in the maturity
of life, but, as often happens to such
men, he sickened and went rapidly to
death’s door. When the docter told him
that he might not have another day to
live, he had his lawyer sent for.

“Tear up my will,” he said, “which
gives everything to churches and chari-
ties; draw snother! Let the old house-
keeper have a thousand dollors, and all
but that goes to Faith Eldridge.

It was done and duly executed.

“Tell her,” he eaid, “that it is all the
repuration I can make her. I was set
upon marrying hez. The Captain of the
Conqueror stood in my way, and I hired
that ruffian of n mate to remove him.
He did it. He canght him unawares
one dark and stormy night, when the
crew were all aloft and forward, and
none could see, and flung him'over the
quarter. The mate told me how he did
it when he came for his blood.monay,
and le has left the land forever. It was
my work—God forgive me!”

8o it eame to pass that, through these
astounding events, Faith went one day
to take of the Bradish mon-
sion and the wealth of itslate owner.
She took me with her.

Yes, thanks be fo God, Captain
Converse returned alive and well, when
three years had passed since the Con-
meror had borme him away. I was
present at the happy meeting with Faith,
and on that occasion, I am constrained
to say, he kept his arms round her -
er than a stnct sense of properity

“I knew :
you wouir'l come,” and laid head on his
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it. They were asleep, but they had al-
ready awakened to a fairer morning than |
this. Neither scarred nor di by
the swift messenger, they lay as if in
slumber.
He had called them, and they had
gone home together.

A\ Courangeous 0i1 Well Shooter,

Dell Bankson, an oil-well shooter went
to the the new Kane oil field on Satur-
day'to torpedo the Craig & Cappean
well, which had just reached the New
York Times, He had lowered a shell
eontaining twenty quartsol niiro-glycer-
ine {o the depth of one hundred feet in
the well, when he discovered that the
well was about to make a flow. He
knew that the force of the il would car-
ry the torpedo out at the top, and il it
were thrown upward with the flow it
would be exploded in contact with a der-
rick beam. If it esca from the vol-
ume of oil it would fall back to the
gronnd and explode. TIn either case
Bankson knew that certain destruetion
awaited him and the property of his em-
ployes unless the torpedo ocould de se-
cured. With remarkable presence of
mind he placed himself at the mouth of
the well, and as the shell shot up on the
otream of oil he threw his arm abont it.

Even then undue haste and lack of
judgment might have proved fatal, but
Bankson held thetorpedo until the spurt
of oil had ceased before he removed. t
from the well, although he knew that
only a few seconds would elapse hefore
the oil wonld be followed by a volume of
gas and & mnss of rocksfrom the depths.
The instant the oil ceased he lifted the
shell from the well and walked caredally
and steadily away, carrying the torpedo
in his arms. He bhad scarcely turmed
nis back when the gas and rocks came
ont of the well with & roar and a rush.
When all was over Bankson replaced the
torpedo in the well, lowered it to the
bottom, and finished his work. When
the owners of the well heard of the won-
derful nerve and judgrient displayed by
Bankson they at once presented him
with a check for $100. Bankson's con-
duet in his perilous situation is said by
old well-shooters to be the most courpge-
ons in tne history of nitro-glycerine op-
erations in the oil regions—work that
necessitates the exercise of constant vig-
ilance, cool judgment, and steady nerves
on the part of the operator.

A New Story of Webster,
Philndelphin News.

On one occasion some Boston friends
sent him as a present an enormous sized
plow to use on his place. Webster gave
out word that on a certain day it would
be christened. The day arrived, and the
surrounding farmers for miles came to
witness the event. A dozen teams with
aristocratic occupants came down from
Washington. It was expected by every
one that Webster wonuld make a great
speech on the occasion, reviewing the
history of farming back fo the time when
Cincinnatus abdicated the most mighty
throne in the world to cultivate turnips
and cabbages in his Roman garden. The
plow was brought out and ten yoke of
splendid oxen hiteched in front. More
than 200 people stood aronnd on the tip-
toe of expectation. Soon Webster made
his appearance. He had been calling
gpirits from the vast deep and his gait
was somewhat uncertain. Beizing the
plow handles and spreading his feet, he
yelled out to the driverin his deep bass
hpvile-H

“Are you all ready, Mr. Wright "'

“All ready, Mr. Webster,” was the re- | :

ply, meaning, of course, for his speech,

Webster straightened himself np by a
mighty effort and shouted:

“Then let her rip "

The whole crowd dropped to the

and roared with langhter, while
Webster with his big plow proceeded to
up the soil.
Jnrhmﬁﬂt{lﬁﬁmgoin :

On the 8th of March, 1877, 112 shares
of stock in the Denver & Boulder Valley
lhﬂrmdn “ moumpmy were issued fo Mr.

a wealthy gentleman
who had been living in ];mm The
ethares were mailed to him in San Francis
oo, in care of the Bank of California
When the letter got to San Francisco
Mr. MoCook had left, and it was forward-
ed to his address at Denver. It failed to
catch him there, and what was done
with it then for six or seven years no

Ims'been inserted by
calling for four intelligent christians to

and educated here were ordained as
priests a few days ago. There will be
fifteen new priests ordained this year in |i

which Rev. D. K. Little has been hold-
ing at Ruseell, Russell connty.
ty-six conversions are reported and

secure funds with which to build a M. E.
church building at Oberlin, and is meet-

church at Cubs, Republic county, dur-

Bt. Logis Repulican,

amadrumnnr;iﬂd{mot age and not
married. I give all these particulars be-

examined. I

laughter, but finally Ainsworth sccepted
the wager. It was

Bible readers are so scarcs in Ottawa,
Franklin connty, that an advertisement
the local paper

meet the advertiser for the
of reading the holy book from Genesis
to Revelation,

Leavenworth Standard: The Rev.
M. Harrigan and Rev. Alexander Jen-
ning, both young men who were raised

As a result of the revival meetings
Twen-

twenty-four accessionsto the church.

Russell Journal: The i
of the M. E. church is gattmgm
for the building, and there is some prob-
ability of a new edifice being erected
this year.

Wa-Keeney World: The church ex-
tension eociety have made to the M. E.

church at Wa-Eeeney a five-year loan of |i

#450, secured by mo , and a dona-
tion of §250. e

The seventieth bi of Rev. A.
Barnes, pastor of the Universalist church
at Junction City, was celebrated by a
dinner and various joyful demonstra-
tions.

Rev. Nulton is laboring faithfully to

ing with substantial encouragement.

El Dorado, Butler county, will erect a
new $15,000 church this year. Sub.
seriptions for that purpose, are now be-
ing raised.

Mrs. Griffith has just concluded a se-
ries of snccessful revival meetings at the
Fort Scott Methodist church.

Ground has been broken for [the new
Congregational church building st Kins-
ley, Edwards county.

The Free Will Baptists will erect a

ing the summer.

The Presbyterian church at Newion
has been remodeled, and a new parson-
age built.

Ground has been broken for the new |88

Methodist church at Baratoga, Pratt
county.

The new Catholic church at Osborne,
is being rfapidly pushed fo completion.

The Presbyterian church of Neodesha,
Wilson county, hasbeen completed.

A Catholic church is to be erected at
Meade Center, Meade county.

“JONES' CORE LEG."

Lastest a Harrowing Tale With » Tinge
of Hufmer,

Hugh M. Brooks alias Maxwell, con-
fined in jail under indiotment for the
murder of C. A. Preller at the SBouthern
hotel about a has been amus-

suspicion, but the alleged they were
miles away from Kilaman on the night
of the outrage. My attention wae
aroused and I made inquiries and found
that the ou had taken place on the
same night I had spent so umcomfort-
ably at Kilaman, T said why I was at

y-
“I thonght my rusty friend was a re-

porter and thought no more about the
matter. The next day my seedy friend
came in the coffee room and again be-
gan to talk over the again. I repeated
my statement to him and he gave me a
subpana to appear at the Kilmore assizes
and give evidence against (he men. I
did not i ly care to go, but had
no choice. I went, and the men were
convicted and sentenced to long terms of
imprisonment. My testimony broke
down the alibi they triadtowtynp.
“I went abont my business and a week
or so afterwards the affair was brought
to my recollection by a letter I received
omamented by a small cross-bones and
coffin, advising me to prepare forafioth-
er and better world, as I was too good
to live poor. I took ne notice of it and
treated it with the contempt on anony-
mons letter deserve. In November I
again found myself at Kilaman and
thought to myself I went stop here again
to-night. I did any bunsiness and went
to the station in plenty of time to eafch
the last train. On arriving at the station
I found that the ronning time had been
altered and the train had lefft. There
was no help for it, and I was com
to walk to Kilmore. It was a beautiful
startling night, cold and frosty. I had
gone about four miles, when I was met
by a man who appeared to be a good
will-to—do farmer. He inquired where I
was going and I told him. He said he
was going in the same direction and if T
had no objection he would walk with me.
I gladly consented and we went on to-
gether for about another four miles. I
was
that bad
my journsy's end when my companion
ve a peculiar whistle. Before I could
inquire what he meant I was seized by
several men who were in ambush, thrown
to the ground and my hands tied behind
my back. I tried to obtain eome infor
mation 4s to their intentions, but was
unsuccessful. The muzzle of a pistol
was tomy head and I was told
that upon the slightest noise or attem
to escape I should be shot. I thougl
discretion the better part of wvalor and
held my peace. We went along for
about a mile from Kilmore. As soon as
we reached the track I was thrown
down and one of the men called out for
the rope. It immedistely flashed
across my mind that I was to be bound
to the track and left to be cut up

which would pass in about -
five minates, I almost fainted with
horror of my eituation. I was quickly

Y | bovnd down to the rails and the men

My name is Brown—Julins Brown. I

cause I have a

i t
nowm]ﬁrmotm&np&%"
and durirg the course of m i
tions found m:

My offer was greeted with a roar of
that Jones

not waste my breath by shouting.

They told me that the express would be

along in thirly minutes and that my

testimony would not be required on any

future occasion. I shri out at the

top of my voice, but the only

m&hammﬁnghughhrm the
as went away.

saw that my only hope

was to get free. I

tore my hands off in my i
ors to getloose. At last I suceseded in

mon rejoicing over my torture. With a
horrible roar the train entered the tun-

inning to congratulate myself | others.
I almost  reached
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thn{:!ahomldlendher some of
business cards she would taka
in distributing them among her friends.

"
WWBM awall of the
cabinet. traces his ancestry far back,

farther than anybody in Washington can
go, and takea great satisfaction in know-
ing that his great was the
famous Endicott of colonial times, but
the bad his pride mutilated at
the birthday party given by Sensior
Morrill two or weeks ago. Among
the company present was Lord Erring,
ton, a British nobleman, who achieved

of the British government at the Vati-
can, Lord Errington was introduced to
Mr.Endiwhltb’tbaWaHr
paralyzed him by saying: “Mr. Endicott
youwiﬂammﬁdm‘tmolhut
rour name as I have already met more
people than I can remember.”
oF

=%

A 1w idea has mw:nthn
ity which will un be popular,
ﬂwuldhewdmdb;tha society
ladies of other cities. A woman past
middle age, who was recently thrown
upon her own resources for a subsistence,
conceived the idea of asking some of her
former acquaintances in society for work
as o mender and darmer, at which she
was very skillful. Bhe was surprised to
find herself looked upon as & i
providence by many ladies whose sozial
duties ocoupied so munch of their timb,
and who have not hitherto thought it
possible to obtain help in this direction.
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myvo?glndlymphdthaaﬂx,md i
now send to

this lady’s house week
all the clothing and hosiery re-
pairs, which is brought back ingood or-
der within a few days. After a few
i the lady who has in-

*%%
The secretary of the
to congrees a supplemental
appropriations necessary

which will probably occasion some de-
bate. They are for the of a
it of Howell Cobb, who deserted
a8
bem;ﬁt a
cabinet, and for a portrait of Jacob
Thompson, ex-secretary of the interior,
who did the same thing.
been the i

the | 3

secretary of the and | been
member of thamm

New Improved High Arm,
New Mechanical inet
and Rotary Movemenis, Audo-
matie, Direct and Perfect Ae-
tion, Cylinder Shuitle, ‘Self-sel-
ting Needle, Pogitive Feed, No
Springe, Few Parts, Minimum
Weight, No Fristion, o Noiss,
o Wear, No Faligus No
"';antr'umz," Cagac:’fy Unlim-
ited, Always in Order, Richly
Ornamented, izkelplated. and
Givee Perfect Satisfaction

Sand for Circulars.

£ —Address—

AVERY MACHINE CO..
812 Broadway, New Yerk.
Peape Niph Bants ona (e Lasi of l-:u-us_b-ﬁ_'

THH ROSS
Fulding Tahle Bed.




